make things unpleasant for her, to prove to himself
as well as to others the extent of Ms dominion over her ?
Was this love ? Did he ever hesitate for a moment to
abuse her ? Did anything but threats ever pass his lips ?
Sometimes, yes, he was very kind; but only when she
had done what he wanted, only when he had had his
own way with her. And then, to vary his sensations, to
have the pleasure of being gentle and merciful some-
times, for a change ("And I suppose you think you're
admirable, don't you? And really admire yourself?"),
he would generously pardon her for all that he had
made her endure! Now he was accusing her of stopping
at Lyons when she had said she would not stop there.
Could she have known she would be feeling ill when
they got there, making it necessary to stop for a
couple of days ?
"You threaten me/' she went on. "You say you
are absolutely maddened! How pitiful! You would do
better to say you love me. But I suppose you would
hardly dare write that to me now ?"
All the same, her explanations ran counter to the
effect she intended to produce. If a slight indisposition
had been enough to make them break their journey at
Lyons, why couldn't she have thought in advance of
pretending to be ill ? But to this question she herself
indirectly supplied the answer when she reproached
Michel for wanting her to brave her mother for his sake,
assuring him that if her mother had lighted on this
letter, which by extraordinary good luck had come
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